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THE JACKAL AND 
THE WARDRUM 




A hungry jackal finds food when he overcomes fear. A curious 
monkey meddles with something that does not concern him and 
comes to a sticky end. Philosophy, psychology, politics and human 
relations become simple enough to be understood by a child in 
Pandit Vishnu Sharma's brilliant work, the Panchatantra. Written 
and compiled in around 200 BC, every story is as relevant today as 
it was in ancient times. 
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other families across India. Comics are a great way of reaching out to children, inculcat¬ 
ing reading habits and driving their quest to learn more about our roots " 
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THEJACKALAND 

THE WAR DRUM. 


GOMAVA THE JACKAL HAD MOT EATEN 
/VTANH DAYS AND IMAS VET*/ HUNGRY. 




fF / OON'T Ft NO SOME 
FOOO SOON, t VJtU. ote. 



AS HE WANDERED THROUGH THE FOREST tN SEARCH OF 
CAME UPON AN OLD BATTLE Ft ECO. 




/that’s that NO I SB ? Vo better 
RJJN before I'M ATTACKED. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


NO? I WON'T RUN. I’U 
BE BRAVE ANP FINP^~^ 
WHO’S MAKIN6 
THE NOISE • . 




70 Ht5 ASTONISHMENT GOMAYA 
FOUND THAT THE NO/SE CAME 
FROM A HARMLESS OLD WAR DRUM. 




THE LOW 8RANCHES OF A TREE WERE SWISHING 
AGAINST IT AND MAKING THE NOISE. NEAR THE DRUM 
THERE WAS PLENTY OF FOOD . 


WHAT A FOOL l’P HAVE BEEN IF l’P 
LET A SILLY OLD WAR DRUM 
CHEAT ME OF ALL THIS 

DELICIOUS FOOD? 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 


THE COBRA 


THE CROW 


O/VCFj THERE LIVED A PAIR OF CRONS OMAN OLD TREE • IN THE 
HOC LCW OF THE SAME TREE THERE LIVED A WICKED COBRA . 






SAY FRIEND, THERE’5 A BAD 
OLD COBRA WHO LIVES IN 
OUR TREE • HE EATS ALL OUR 
CHILDREN. HOW CAN WE 
GET RID OF HIM AND PROTECT 
OUR HOME ? 




- - 


J.JACKAL 


TV'; 


•j y 
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amar chitra katha 


THE JACKAL THOUGHT 
FOR A WHILE • 




I ACCORD! MG TO PLAN , THE CROWS FLEW OVER A LAKE WHERE THE QUEEN AND HER MAIDS 
WERE BATHING. THEY HAD LEFT THEIR CLOTHES AND JEWELRY ON THE BANK OF THE LAKE. 



the female crow swooped 

OOWN, PICKED UP A GOLD 

NECKLACE AND FLEW OFF. 


J 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 




AND THE ANSRU 
SERVANTS SAW H/M. 



d 




MORAL : MIGHTY BRAWN IS NO MATCH FOR NIMBLE BRAIN • 


5 



























































































































































amar chitra katha 


the turtle who fell off a stick 


AND SO IT 

CA^E to 


l • • 




tm&F 




I 


$1- 






















2 1 


x~ 


THE YE APS PASSED • THEN SUDDENLY ONE YEAR 
THERE NAS A DROUGHT• 


THE LAKE IS ALMOST DRV- A 
HOW CAN WE LIVE 
WITHOUT WATER ? 



SUDOENLY THE TURTLE HAD 1 
AN IDEA . __ 



PIRST FIND A LAKE FULL 
OF WATER. 

THEN BRIN© ME A STICK- 
I’LL HOLD ONTO THE MIDDLE 
OF IT. YOU HOLD THE ENDS 
AND CARRY ME TO OUR 

NEW LAKE • 






3000, 6UT WHILE WE ARE 

plying, take care that 
you don’t open 

VOUR MOUTH . 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 



THE SWANS FOUND THE LAKE AND 
CAME BACK TO THE TURTLE IN/TH A 

ST/CAT. 


OKAY. GET READY ! 
HERE WE 60. 






AS THEY FLEW OYER THE TOWN 


LOOK... LOOK AT THOSE 
CLEVER BIRDS. THEY’RE 
CARRYING SOMETHING. IT*5 
w A TURTLE I 


/ r 

\[<T( 



V\ A \ / i • 

\ I —T 

\ V J #i 

\T— / 

■— Ill •*j , T 

T^S \ ^ 





ryr- i * j 


1 \ 1 Tr \ 


I r /a \ 

\ r \ T S 


1 \ \ \ Jk | J 


1 > _ \ 



IALAS THE TURTLE HAD FORGOT- 
TEN 70 KEEP HER MOUTH SHUT 
SHE FELL DOWN — 




WHAT LUCK? 
LET’S COOK IT 
DINNER T0NI6HT, 
TURTLE MEAT 
TASTES 
DELICIOUS • 



MORAL 


• S/iENCE /S GOLDEN - 
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THE MONKEY 


amar chi tra katha 

Once a CERTAIN workmen were busv building a temple 

ON THE OUTSKIRTS OP A TOWN 


THE LOG 



WHEN IT WAS NOON — 




LET US GO TO THE Z] 

TOWN FOR LUNCH. J 


I’LL JU5T 
A WEDGE 
HERE AND 
COME. 



I HOPE NO ONE TOUCHES 
THAT WEDGE WHILE 





HARDLY HAD THE WORKMEN LEFT 3 WHEN A GROUP OF MONKEYS ARRIVED ON THE SCENE - 
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PANCHATANTRA STORiES 





SO HE POLLED AT 
THE WEDGE • 


UGH! IT’S 

TOUGH• • 



THE GAP CLOSED 'N t TRAPPING 
THE MONKEY'S LEG. 




MORAL : DO NOT MEDDLE WITH THIKJG5 THAT DO NOT CONCERN YOU . 
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amar chitra katha 


A MERCHANT AND A KING’S SERVANT. 



HE 15 WISE AND 
GOOD TOO * 


O/VCE UPON A 7<M£> in A OTV CALLED VARDHAMANA 


ONCE AGAIN CANTIlA 

MAS PROVED himselp 

TO BE AN EXCELLENT 

administrator . 


u 


i j 



T(Vl 


F^n 

lA^ 


/ i 

i ' 


'VTj 

NT7 



WH/LE THE PEOPLE WERE PPA/S/NG H/M 3 DAN TIL A 
WAS BUSY 7ALR/NG W/TH P/S W/FE ABOUT T/-/E/R 
DAUGHTER*5 WEDP/NG. 


I HAVE 


INVITED THE KING , THE 
QUEEN , AND THE ENTIRE 

COURT FOR THE 
7 Ml I WEDDING. i 





WE’D BETTER START THE 
PREPARATIONS. 

ARE HARDLY 



ON THE WEDP/NG DAY - 


WELCOME » O KING • 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 



GORAMBA THE K/NG'S SWEEPER 
CAME TO THE WEOP/NG , TOO , BUT 

UN/NV/TEO• 






AT LAST JUST BEFORE 

_ FUNF /jrE — 

iVe got it 



GORAMBA WENT TO SWEEP THE K/NG *S 

CHAMBER 


Shame on danvla ! how cure 

ICS MB RACe 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



GORAMBA, WHAT WERE YOU SAVING? 

TELL ME AT ONC6,l5 IT TRUE ? A 


MASTER* PLEASE? I WAS 6AMBLING 

ALL NIGHT. NOW I’M — -g 

HALF ASLEEP AND 
I DON’T KNOW , 

WHAT I’M SAYING. / 4L 






SENT FOR H/S CHtEF 


YE5,/0UR 

MAJESTY. 


THE KfNG PRESSED AND 
GUARD . 

HENCEFORTH, 

DANTILA 
SHALL NOT 
ENTER 




THE NEXT DAY DANTILA WANTED TO MEET THE K*NG " &UT - 


SORRY YOU 
MAY NOT 
ENTER. THE 
KING’S 



NOW / KNOW 
MHO CAUSED 
THE TROUBLE! 
A KfNG y S 
SERVANT 
HIGH OR COW, 
MOST 
INDEED BE 
RESPECTED • 


12 


PANCHATANTRA STORIES 



MY FRIEND,PLEASE 
ACCEPT THESE GIFTS 
AND FORGIVE ME 
FOR MY BEHAVIOUR 
THAT DAY. y 


THAT VERY EVEN/NG DANTfLA (NV/TED GORAMBA 70 H/S HOME . 


O 


c 








n o _ vd ^ 


a* 


?D 











THE NEXT MORN/NG GORAMBA WAS 5WEEP/NG THE KfNG *5 ROOM AS USUAL . | 

! HO? HA! HA? OUR KIN6 
EATS CUCUMBERS IN THE 
LAVATORY. 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



THAT’S A LIE t GORAMBA. 
I COULD HANG YOU 



P--P--PLEASE | M-MA - /WASTER* 

I WAS GAMBLING ALL NIGHT. 

OW I’M HALF 
SLEEP- IP ON*T 
KNOW WHAT 
I’M SAYIN6. 

PLEASE 
h FORGIVE 


' 



HE HAS MADE A MISTAKE ABOUT 
ME. SO HE COULD BE WRONG 
ABOUT DANTfLA TOO . (MUST 
r MAKE UP W/TH THE ABLE jk 

DA NT/LA . ^J) 


1 D4NTILA,MY P EAR FRIENP , 

ACCEPT THESE GIFTS ASA 
TOKEN OF MV REGARD FOR 
YOU-YOU ARE REAPPOINTEP 
TO YOUR FORMER POSITION 
AND MAY ENTER THE 

PALACE AT 
WILL* 


/ 


MORAL 


£>OG 


THANK YOU 9 
YOUR MAJESTY . 


VJ I K 1 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 



THE MERCHANT’S 

SON AND THE 
IRON BALANCt 


■LM A CERTAIN TOWNj THERE LIVED A MERCHANT \ 

CALLED dWEERA/ADHANA 


I HAVE LOST ALL MY MONEY IN 
BUSINESS HERE. LET ME TRY MY 
LUCK IN SOME OTHER TOWN . 






- 


- 





BEFORE LEAV/NG HE V/S/TED ANOTHER MERCHANT, A FRIEND • 






FRIENP, WILL 
YOU KEEP THI5 
IRON BALANCE 
FOR ME TILL 
I RETURN? 



JWEERNADHANA set out on 
H ts JOURNEY - 


AFTER A FEW MONTHS JWEERNADHANA RETURNED AND WENT TO MEET H/S FRtEND . 



FRIEND, I HAVE 
COME FOR MY 
BALANCE. 


M 


SORRY 


- 


THE 


RATS 


ATE 


UP 


IT 






u 




JWEERNADHANA KNt W THAT H/S 
FR/END WAS L Y/NG . BUT WHAT 
COULD HE DOR 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


THEN SUDDENLY NE HAP 
AN fOEA* 




WELL? FRIEND. I CAN’T BLAME 
YOU. ANYWAY l’LL 60 

FOR A BATH. CAN 
YOU SEND YOUR 
LITTLE SON WITH 
ME TO HELP ME 
CARRY MY 

BELONGINGS/* 


30 THE UTTLE BOY ACCOM PA - 
AT/EC? JWEERNADHANA AND 




ON THE NAY THEY CAME UPON A CAVE 


LET’S ENTER > 
IT AND SEE 
WHAT IT’S LIKE 
INSIDE. ^ 



ONCE INSIOE* JWEERNADHANA 
LEFT THE BOY AND QUICKLY 

f? aaj rurr 


THEN HE BLOCKED THE ENTRANCE WITH A HUGE BOULDER • 



PANCHATANTRA STORIES 


THEN HE RETURNED TO H/S FRIEND • 



WHAT j YOU LIAR I HOW COULD THAT BE? 
BRING BACK A^Y SON OR l 5 LL TAKE YOU 




TO THE 
JUDGE. 



50 THEY WENT TO THE JUDGE . 




JUDGE,THIS ROGUE HAS \ 
KIDNAPPED MY ONLY SON 
I WANT JUSTICE. 




JWEERNADHANA, I COMMAND ! 

YOU TO RETURN HIS SON A 

/ 










































































































































































AMAR CHITRA KATHA 




AM I f WELL IF RATS CAM EAT AM 

IRON BALANCE wwv ca 


WH*T ARE YOU TRYING 
TO SAY ? PLEASE 

EXPLAIN 
YOURSELF. 




WHEN dWEERNADHANA 
EXPLAINED EVERYTH/NG- 




-HEY?YOU THERE!RETURN 
THE IRON BALANCE TO HIM 
AND JWEERNADHANA WILL 
RETURN YOUR SON TO YOU* 


























_ 


MORAL : TIT FOR TAT. 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 


HE JACKAL WHO FELL INTO A VAT 

OF INDIQO DYE. 


ONCE A JACKAL GOT SO HUNGRY THAT HE VENTURED fNTO A TOWN /N SEARCH OE FOOD • 



TO SAVE H/MSELF FROM THE DOGS 
HE RAN INTO >1 DYER’S YARD AND • • * 




[ ••• FELL INTO A VAT 
OF /ND/GO DYE . 


WHEN HE CAME OU7 THE DOGS 
COULD NOT RECOGNISE HtM • THEY 
RAN AWA Y IN PANIC . 



f SHALL GO BACK 
TO THE dUNGLEy 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 

THUS ASSURED , THE AN/MALS RETURNED • THEN — 



THAT NIGHT WHEN THE JUNGLE 
MS ABSOLUTELY ST/LL , THE 
JACKALS BEGAN HOWLING • 




TRUE TO H/S NATURE THE BLUE JACKAL BEGAN 
HOWLING ALONG WITH HIS BROTHERS. 


hey! OUR KING IS ONLY 
A JACKAL. WE HAVE BEEN 
FOOLED- HE SHALL DIE 
FOR THIS. 


50 THEY POUNCED ON THE BLUE JACKAL AND ... 



.. • THAT WAS THE END 
OF HIM • 




MORAL : A COAT OF 

PAINT CANNOT 



HIDE ONE’S 
TRUE COLOURS- 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 

THE HERON AND THE CRAB. 



ONE DAY HE SAT AT THE 
A CRAB CAME TO HIM . 


OF THE LAKE AND BEGAN CRY/NG • 


UNCLE,WHAT’S THE MATTER?WHYT 

ARE YOU CRYING ?AREN 5 T YOU 1 
GOING TO EAT ANY FiSH TODAY? 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


-THE CRAB TOLD 7HtS TO ML THE OTHER WATER CREATURES. THEY WERE PANIC - STRICKEN^ 


A V 












r 


✓ 








V 


y 


LL 




TV 


/ 


y/ 


vv 




y- 


JH£ y se^T THE CRAB TO ASK THE HERON WHAT THEY SHOULD DO 


THIS MEANS SURE DEA^H 
FOR US • PLEASE TELL US 

HOW WE CAN SAVE 

OURSELVES. > 


WELL,NOT FAR AWAY THERE IS 
A BIG LAKE,WHICH WILL 
NEVER DRY UP. I WILL TAKE 
YOU THERE,ONE BY ONE • 












THE HERON HAP SUCCEED 
ED IN GAINING THEIR 
CONFIDENCE • 


THE WICKED HERON TOOK THEM , ONE BY ONE , TO A ROCK 

NEARBY and ATE THEM • 


TfS’hSYmEViRST/ 


NO ME! 
fEease 


/ 


f 


irv 




4 4V' 4 




22 


PANCHATANTRA STORIES 



ONE PAY THE CRAB CAME TO THE HERON . 


y' \ 

UNCLE,PLEASE SAVE 
ME TOO J DON’T 
FORGET I WAS YOUR 
FRIEND FIRST. 




(■ AH!F/SH BONES * 
/VCPV / UNDERSTAND 

ALL / 


50 THE HERON TOOK THE CRAB . 


UNCLE, YOU MUST BE 
TIRED. AM I TOO HEAVY? 
WHERE 15 THE LAKE? 








M 




\ 



escape me- I may as well tell 

HIM THE truth . 


O FOOLISH CRAB . THERE 15 NO N 
OTHER LAKE. THIS TRIP 15 FOR MV 
FOOD. I WILL SOON DASH YOU AGAINST 
A ROCK AND EAT YOU • > 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 


END OF THE 

(D HERON • 


THAT WAS THE 

WICKED C 


THE MINUTE , THE 
THIS 9 THE CRAB CAUGHT. 
HIS NECK BETWEEN HIS 
CLAWS AND STRANGLED HIM 


slowly to the lake 


HERON BY HIS NECK 


ha! ha! ha! FA5TIN6 

TO DEATH | POOR 
«v FISHES. 


WAS STILL LAUGHING 


WHEN 


CRABj WHY ARE YOU 
RACK P WHAT HAS 


HAPPENED TO UNCLE? 
WE ARE ALL WAITING 

FOR OUR TURN 9 TO 
BE TAKEN TO THE 
1 OTHER POND • 


YOU FOOLS, HE HAS v - f\ qi—. 

EATEN ALL YOUR BROTHERS. I \ ofe-'r] . 

FOUND OUT AND KILLED HIM* J _ _ jr'Am. _~~ - - 

MORAL: ONE MAY SMILE AND SMILE AND YET BE A VILLAIN 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 


DHARMABUDDttl AND PAPABUDDHI. 




WHY 
NOT ? 


SO HE WENT TO DHARMABUDDH/ . 


FRIEND,) HAVE AN IDEA . 
LET (JS GO OUT INTO THE 
WORLD AND MAKE 
SOME MONEY* 




50 THEY SET OFF TOWARDS THE NEAREST TOWN• 




QUITE right 

\ LET’S. 










SUDDENLY RAR43UDDH/ ASKED H/S FR/END TO HALT. 


HOME 


THOUGHT JUST STRUCK ME. IT IS 
NOT SAFE TO TAKE ALL THE MONEY BACK ^ 
WITH US. LET US TAKE ONLY A SMALL SUM AND ) 

BURY THE REST HERE . 
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amar chitra katha 





THE NEXT DAY PAPABUDDH! WENT TO OH A RMAB UDDH! ’5 HOUSE 


SPENT fT ALL 
SO SOON? 
.WELL? LET'S 

K (50 • y 


FRIEND,I HAVE 
FINISHED ALL MV 
MONEY* LET’S 60 AND 
FETCH SOME MORE. 


POT OF MONEY WAS NOWHERE TO BE SEEN 

7 | AM AN HONEST MAN~* 

HOW COULD YOU SUSPECT 
\ ME i AND YOU CALL 

"x \yourself my FRIEND* v 


SO OFF they WENT* BUT WHEN 


/oh!dharmabuddhi! you 

CALL YOURSELF MY FRIEND 
RETURN THE MONEY OR \ 
I’LL TAKE YOU TO \7X 
k THE JUDGE • _ v, 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 



RRELL/NG ALL THE WA% THEY 
WENT TO THE JUDGE. 


THIS MAN HAS STOLEN THE 
MONEY. THE FOREST GOD IS 
MY WITNESS. HE WILL SPEAK 

THE TRUTH. > 


ALL RIGHT. WE 
WILL GO TO THE 


TOMORROW* 


PAPABUDDHI WENT STRAIGHT HOME TO H/S FATHER 


I FATHER,! HAVE STOLEN 


DHARMABUDDHl’S MONEY 
YOU WILL HAVE TO DO 
AS I SAY IF I AM TO 


I LL DO AS 
YOU WANT 
ME TO, 

MV SON. 


THE NEXT MORNING DHARMA&UDDH/+ PAPABt 
UP TO WHERE THE MONEY HAD BEEN BURIED 


ELDERS WENT 


r O TREE GOD. 
TELL US WHO THE 
THIEF IS J 


&HARMABUDQ 
& THE T H/Ep. 
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jq tuF FIRE ROSE INTO THE HOLLCW 9 OUT RAN f*f*BUPDHi*S FATHER. 


PAPABUDDHfe 
FATHER . WELL* 


it’s ALL 

MY SON’S 
FAULT. 


PAPA BUDPHfe 
FATHER . WELL* 


IT’S ALL 
MY SON’S 
FAULT. 


FOR THIS CRIME HE SHALL BE 
HANGED ON THIS VERY TREE 
v RIGHT NOW * _ 


THE JUDGE UNDERSTOOD ALL AND //AS ANGRY* 

^abuddhimade me 

^ TV PC "HIS. ^ 


MORAL : HO ME STY IS THE BEST POLICY 


amar ch itra katha _ 

WWLB we WBiWf BUSV_ 0[SCUSsm7rHe case we rre - 

OR(6& LEAVES AND TWtG 


...SET THEM AUGHT i 
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PANCHATANTRA STORIES 


THE LION AND 
THE HARE. 


AN A CERTAIN JUNGLE THERE LIVED A LION CALLED 
BHASURAKA . HE NAS VERY STRONG AND KILLED 
THE ANIMALS IN THE JUNGLE JUST FOR FUN* 




■— _ 

ONEjDAY ALL "//£ SURVIVING ANIMALS APPROACHED ~BHAStJRAKA 


MASTER,WHY KILL US ALL 
WHEN ONE OF US WOULD 
SATlSFy YOUR HUN6ERp 

PROM TODAY ONE OF U*S 
WILL COME TO YOU EACH 
PAY. IN RETURN YOU 
MUST LET THE OTHERS LIVE 
)N PEACE. 
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amar chitra katha 


EVERV PAY THE ANIMALS DREW LO'f’S . ONE PAY 

DOOR HARE! 



most reluctantly the 

HARE MADE HIS WAY TO 
BHASURAKA - 


/ WISH/ COULD RILL 


SUDDENLY HE CAME ACROSS A WELL 
HE WAS JUBILANT ■ 


NOW / KNOW A WAY 
TO KILL HIM. AND 




I BY THE TIME THE HARE 
REACHED BHASURAKA / T 
' WAS SUNSET. AND 3HASU- 
I RAKA WAS furious- 


raimnuFLY THE HARE NEARED BHASURAKA - 
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PANCHATANTRA stories 



HURRY UP,THEN, 
AND TELL ME* 
I’M HUN6RY. 


MASTER,IT 15 NOT MY 
FAULT* PLEASE LET ME 
EXPLAIN. 


Si 








Tv 








TO PAY IT WAS MY LOT 
TO COME TO YOU . 

BUT BECAUSE PM 
SMALL FOUR OTHER 
HARES WERE SENT 
WITH ME. 




^ f hl not J ^ 

BIG UON. HE ASKED US 
WHERE WE WERE 60IN6. 

SO WE TOLD HIM WE WERE 
ON OUR WAY TO OUR MAS 
TO KEEP OUR PROMISE. 





f YES waster! 9UT 

[ HE LIVES IN A 
STR0N6H0LD.IT IS 
UNWISE TO ATTACK 
HIM THERE- 


I AM THE LORD 
OF THIS JUNGLE. 

NOT HE. GO AND 
CHALLENGE HIM 

TO FIGHT ME . 

I 5HALL KILL 






x, 

* 


t'-f 


LXVr 


J 


J 












—S 








K.S 
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AMAR CHITRA KATHA 



WHEN THEY 
REACHED 
THE WELL - 



HE WED INTO THE WELL AND-" 



... WAS DROWNED 



MORAL : N0TH/N6 (5 IMPOSSIBLE FOR A CLEVER MAN* 
















WHICH OF THE ACKs HAVE YOU STILL NOT READ? 


EPICS AND 
MYTHOLOGY 

Best known stones from 
the Epics and the Puranas 

Abhimanyu 
Agastya 
Andhaka 
Amruddha 
Arum And Uttanka 
Ashwini Kumars 
Ayyappan 
Bahubali 
Bhanumati 

Bheema And Hanuman 
Bheeshma 
Chandrahasa 
Dasharatha 

Dhruva And Ashtavakra 
Draupadi 
Drona 
Elephanta 
Gandhan 
Ganesha 

Ganesha And The Moon 

Ganga 

Garuda 

Ghatotkach a 

Hanuman 

Hanuman To The Rescue 

Harischandra 

Heroes Of Hampi 

Indra And Shachi 

Indra And Shibi 

Indra And Vritra 

Jagannatha Of Purl 

Jayadratha 

Kacha And Devayani 

Kama 

Karttikeya 

Konark 

Krishna 

Krishna And Jarasandha 
Krishna And Narakasura 
Krishna And Rukmim 
Krishna And Shishupala 
Knshna And The False 
Vaasudeva 
Kubera 
Kumbhakarna 
Mahabharata 
Mahiravana 
Nachiketa 
Nahusha 
Nala Damayanti 
Pareekshit 
Parashurama 
Prabhavati 
Pradyumna 
Prahlad 

Purushottam Dev And 
Padmavati 
Rama 

Ravana Humbled 
Saraswati 
Sati And Shiva 
Savitri 

Shiva Parvati 

Stories of Creation 

Subhadra 

Sudama 

Sukanya 

Surya 

Tales From The 
Upanishads 
Tales Of Arjuna 
Tales Of Baiarama 
Tales Of Durga 
Tales Of Indra 
Tales Of Narada 



Tales Of Shiva 
Tales Of Vishnu 
Tales Of Yudhishthira 
Tapati 
Thanjavur 

The Churning Of The 
Ocean 
The Gita 

The Golden Mongoose 
The King In 
A Parrot’s Body 
The Lord Of Lanka 
The Pandava Pnnces 
The Pandavas In Hiding 
The Parijata Tree 
The Sons Of Rama 
The Syamantaka Gem 
Tirupati 
Tripura 
Uloopi 

Vaishno Devi 
Vali 

Vishwamitra 
Yayati 

VISIONARIES 

Inspmng tales of tinkers 
social reformers and 
nation builders 

Adi Shankara 
Albert Einstein 
Anant Pal 

Babasaheb Ambedkar 

Basaveshwara 

Buddha 

Chaitanya Mahaprabhu 
Chanakya 
Chokha Mela 
Dayananda 
Deshbandhu 
Chittaranjan Das 
Eknath 
i Fa Hien 

Ghanshyamdas Birla 
Guru Arjan 
Guru Gobind Singh 
Guru Har Gobind 
Guru Nanak 
Guru Tegh Bahadur 
Hiuen Tsang 
| J R D Tata 
Jagadis Chandra Bose 
Jamsetji Tata 
Jawaharlal Nehru 
Jayaprakash Narayan 
Jim Corbett 
Jnaneshwar 
Kabir 
Kalidasa 

Lai Bahadur Shastri 
Lokmanya Tilak 
M S Subbulakshmi 
Madhvacharya 
Mahavira 

Mane And Pierre Cune 
Megasthenes 
Mirabai 
Mother Teresa 
Narayan Guru 
Rabindranath Tagore 
Ram Shastri 
Ramana Maharshi 
Ramanuja 
Salim All 
Shankar Dev 
Soordas 

Sn Ramaknshna 
Srinivasa Ramanujan 
Subramama Bharati 


Swami Chinma/ananda 

Swami Pranavananda 

Tales Of Sai Baba 

Tansen 

Tulsidas 

Vidyasagar 

Vivekananda 

Zarathushtra 

INDIAN CLASSICS 

Enchanting tales from 
1 Indian literature 

Ananda Math 
Ancestors Of Rama 
Devi Choudhuram 
Durgesh Nandim 
Kadamban 
Kannagi 
Kapala Kundala 
Kumanan 

Maarthaanda Varma 
Malavika 
Manonmam 
Pnnce Jivaka 
Raj Singh 
Ratnavah 
Shakuntala 
The Adventures Of 
Pratapan 
The Elusive Kaka 
Udayana 
Urvashi 
Vasantasena 
Vasavadatta 
Veer Dhaval 

FABLES AND HUMOUR 

Evergreen folktales, 
legends and tales of 
wisdom and humour 

A Bag Of Gold Coins 
I Amrapali 
Andher Nagan 
Angultmala 
J Bikal The Temble 
BIRBAL STORIES 
Birbal The Clever 
Birbal The Genius 
Birbal The Just 
i Birbal The Wise 
Birbal The Witty 
Birbal To The Rescue 
The Inimitable Birbal 
Chandralalat 
| Dhola And Maru 
| Fnends And Foes 
Gopal And The Cowherd 
Gopal The Jester 
HITOPADESHA TALES 
Choice Of Fnends 
How Fnends Are Parted 
I Hothal 
JATAKA TALES 
j Battle Of Wits 
t Bird Stones 
Deer Stones 
Elephant Stories 
Jackal Stories 
Monkey Stones 
Nandi Vishala 
Stones Of Courage 
Stones Of Wisdom 
| Tales Of Misers 
| The Deadly Feast 
The Giant And 
I The Dwarf 

The Hidden Treasure 
The Magic Chant 


The Mouse Merchant 
True Friends 
Karrwai And Kehar 
Kesan The Flying Thief 
King Kusha 
Manduka 

PANCHATANTRA TALES 

Crows And Owls t 

How The Jackal Ate 
The Elephant 
The Brahmin And 
The Goat 

The Dullard jj 

The Greedy Mother- 
in-law 

The Jackal And 
The Ward rum t 

Raman Of Tenaii 
Raman The Matchless Wit 
Sahasramalla i 

Sakshi Gopal 
Satwant Kaur 
Sharan Kaur 

Shremk I 

Sukhu And Dukhu 
Sundan 

Tales Of Maryada Rama 
The Acrobat 
The Adventures 
Of Agad Datta 
The Adventures Of 
Baddu And Chhotu 
The Bridegroom s Ring 
The Celestial Neodace 
The Clever Dancer 
i The Cowherd Of AJawi 
The Fearless Boy 
The Fool's Disciples 
j The Golden Sand 
The Green Demon 
! The Unhappy Tiger 
The Learned Pand«t 
The Lost Pnnce 
The Magic Grove 
The Miraculous Conch 
The Mystery Of 
The Missing Gift 
I The Pandit And The 
Milkmaid 

The Pig And The Dog 
I The Pious Cat 
The Priceless Gem 
The Pnnce And 
The Magician 
j The Prophecy 
The Queen s Necklace 
The Rainbow Pnnce 
I The Secret Of The 
Talking Bird 
The Silent Teacher 
The Tiger And The 
♦ Woodpecker 
The Tiger Eater 
Thugsen 
VkJyut Chora 
Vikramaditya's Throne 

BRAVEHEARTS 

Stimng tales of brave men 
I and women of India 

A Nation Awakes 
Ahilyabai Holkar 
«’ A|atashatru 

Akbar 

Amar Singh Rathor 
Ashoka 
I Babur 
Bagha Jatm 
l Bajirao I 


Baladitya And 
Yashodharma I 

Balban | 

Banda Bahadur 
Bappa Rawal 
Beni Madho And P»r Alt 
Bhagat Singh 
B»dhi Chand 
Bimbisara 

Chand Bibi | 

Chandra Shekhar Azad 
Chandragupta Maurya 
Chennamma Of KeJadl 
Dara Shukho And 
Aurangazeb 
Durgadas 

Ellora Caves I 

Hakka And Bukka 
Han Sirgn Nalwa 
Harsha 
Hemu 
Humayun 
Jahangir 
Jallianwala Baqn 
Kalpana Chawla i 

Kochunni 
Knshnadeva Raya 
Kunwar Singh \ 

Lachit Barphukan I 

| Lalitaditya < 

Mangaf Pande 
j Noor Jahan 

Padmim > 

Panna And Hadi Ram 
Paurava And Alexander 
Pnthvtraj Chauhan 
Raja Bhoja 
Raja Raja Chola 
Rana Kumbha 
, Rana Pratap 
I Rana Sanga 
Rani Abbakka 
Ram Durgavati 
Ram Of Jhansi 
Ranpt Singh 
Rash Bihan Bose 
Roopmati [ 

Sambhaji 
Samudra Gupta 
Sea Route To India 
Shah Jahan 
Shalrvanana 

| 

I Sher Shah 

Shivaji i 

Subhas Chandra Bose 
Sultana Razia 
Sugya Sen 
Tachcholi Othenan 
Tales Of Shivaji i 

Tanaji . 

Tenzing Norgay 
The Histone City Of Delhi 
The Ram Of Kittur 
Tipu Sultan 
1 Veer Hammir 
Veer Savarkar 
Veiu Thampi 
. Vikramaditya 

CONTEMPORARY CLASSICS 

i (New Category) 

The best of modp/n 
[ Indian literature 

Tho Blue Umbrella 


Tit,es avallable ,n English and other Reg.onal languages on www.amarchitrakatha com 
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